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And thou mutt cure i»e nil 1 know lis done. 

How ere my haps, my loyes. will ncerc begin: £xif: 

Efiter Fort'tnbraffe with his jirmie euerthe Stage, 

Eortitt, Go Capcaihe,fr-om me greet the Daaijh King,' 

Tell him,' that by his licence Fertinhajfe 
Craues the conueyance ofa promis’d march 
Ouer hisKingdomCjyou know tberendezuo.us, 

If that his Maiefty would ought with vs, 

We (hall exptefle our duty in his eye. 

And let him know fo. 

Iwilldoo’tmyLord, 

Eortm, Gofoftlyon. 

Enter Hamlet, Rofencram, &<. 

Ham. Good lit whofe powers are thefe ? 

Cap, They ate of fir. 

H^M. How propofd fir I pray you ? 

Cap. Againil fome part of Poland, 

Ham, Who commands them fir ? 

Cap, The Nephew 'o old Nor»ay,Fortinbrafe, 

H4I!v. Goesitagainft chemaineof7e/<iwdfit? , . 

Or for Ibme frontirt ? 

Cap. Truly to fpeake,and with no addition, 

We goe to gaine a little patch of ground 
That hath in it no profit but the name 
To pay fine duckcts,fiue I would not farme it ? 

Now will ityeeld to Norway or the Pole 
A rancker rate,fliould it be fould in fee. 

Ham. Why then the f0/4rci^neuet will defend it. 

C<»y. Yes it is already garifond. . , 

Ham. T wo thoufand foules and twenty thoufand duckets 
Will not debate the queftion of this ftraw, 
Thisisth’impoftumeofmuch wealth and peace, 

That inward breakes and fhewes no caufe without 
Why the man dies. 1 humbly thanke you fir. 

Cr;*. God buy you fir. 

Rof. Wil’t pleafeyou goe my Lord? 

Httm. Tie be with you fit aighc,go a little bcfote: 

How all occafions do i^ormeagaiaftme, 
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And fpur my dull rcuenge. What is aitnan 
If his chiefe good and market ofhis time 
Be but to fleep and feed, a beaftjno more : 

Sure he that made vs with fuch large difcourle 
Looking before and after, gaue vs not 
That capability and God. like reafon 
Tofuftinvs vnus’d.now whether it be 
Befiiall obliuion,orfome crauen fcruple 
Ofthinking too precifely on th’euent, 

A thought which quartered hath but one part wifdome, 

And euer three parts coward 1 do not know 
Why yet I line to fay this thing’s to doe, 

Sith I haue caufe, and will and firengtb,and meanca 
To doo’cicxamples grofle as earth exhort me, 

WitnefTethis Army of fuch 'mafle and charge, • 

Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 

Whofe Ipirit with diuine ambition puft, 

Makes mouthes at the inulfible euent, 

Expofing what is mortal], and Vnfurc, 

To all th3tfortune,death and danger dare, 

Euen for an Egge-fhell, Rightly to be great. 

Is not tb fiir without great argument, 

Bucgreatly to find quarrell iU a draw 
When honours at the fiake.How Hand I theii 
That haue a father kild, a mother ftaKTd, 

Excitements of my reafon, and my blood, 

And let all fleep, while to my fhame I fee 
The iminent death of twenty thoufand men, 

That for a fantafie and trick of fame 
Co to their graues like beds,fight for a plot 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the cattib. 

Which is not tombe enough and continent 
To hide theflaine.O from this time forth, 

My thougnts be bloody, or be nothing worth. Exit, 

Enter Horatio, Gertrard,othla Gentkmax. 

.^j^f.I will tiot (J>eak With her. 

‘ (?f».Shc is importunate. 

Indeed diftra^, her mood will needs be pittied. 

K ^ee. 


